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ORIGINAL OUTLINE SKETCHES OF ROME. sv corrupt, that their laws allowed marriages with mot ers an sinters a | hast betrave B F 
the willing assister adviser mm all his masters profiigacy, a in y 
rs nounced the desire of the mimuster for an mterview “No. I swear to thee, bw the Stvx' J " , of thy 
THE HEAD OF CLEANDER. * Avy.” ened the emperour, treading furiously to and fro across com 
the floor, while his beautitul victun stood before m, high and swell * How, the am | ix 
BY THEODORE 8. FAY ing with a fury as ungovernable as his own. ** Ay tus he | wish “bp \rete ‘ ( y } { 
My Cleander, welcome! It is fitting thou shouldst bx s. Thy | ‘ stance t . 4 ‘ ® 
GHAPTER IV emperour is fortunate above other kings. ‘They say | am surroundes oni ad hes itis 
a eae “— a i ; . ‘ , P 
Ir hay peng d that the messenger who had be en scourge d by Ch : Pn mer: or By Pata, they , My =o saad eapss rn : i 6 . ; aded 
: : bold. They speak all in their hearts. lama tiger—at st | mi omy ze ‘ ' 
ander, a handsome youth, named Macrinus, was a lover of one of, , ’ : : q cate 
the « Tipe rour’s favourite wives The insult and the wounds he had ; ze saibnapinasth sige : ‘ oo <page po ee ae t ' Z : oe 
received ba ushed from his mind every conside ration but that of pri “pais. sauusks arsed x By Er i Ks rok. apeeratior Pa E , : ehy loves , ois H ws aul 
vate vengeance Ile was quick-witted and malignant; rapid to memmpereureest. Civeme wine, Sen, (se huge genes 6 emneen sche diag: ee ; ' a 
conceive, and bold and swilt to act He de tecte dl, ina mony nt, gold, on ss a dian a Wes Cane ows > a , oo ; 
the tick Maternus had played him, by an expression, with which, in — pyc - eas and crammed at 6 Gre .) Ages be it . os 
his triumph, the ambitious re bel had received him on returning trom sabiahirschuca picks.) o Won, a cer viiiticsl.. gst : re , z : : . : 
his disgraceful errand, and his heart was imstantly inflamed with a Baia sk Bg y sa traleaers peal ras , 
burning desire of reve nge against the minister who had punish d. Ais scarp ee ee ee : = ; $3 
and the soldier who had deliberately and cruelly thrust him where" ss om : y 
he knew such pur ishment would be the conse quence He forgot :' =" y sea - narra ” poten pear _— shes : ‘ a ws west 
the wrongs of his country in his own. The pestilence and famine mars emer Ty oe it — 3 2B ; ae pes ope : F E , I br 
which raged around were nothing to the lash of Cleander and the ne ee es oy ee Ce ane See Saas | very ne oe sllieae sis 
leer of Maternus ss _— , 1 w t 
Pale with rage, bleeding and dusty, with a scowl of demoniack The group we we formed such 8 ee On ee ee ‘ . 
hate on his brow, Macrinus left the clamorous mob to their dle The empe os aT “ . . ee _ § = ote ‘ en 2s 
shoutines ; and, W le Mat rnus was pronouncing his speech, out Papeemnling ; otsoe 2 sees am = ayee vere ee 53 : ire 
stripped the wind and gained the villa of the emperour. So sudden se ee > of  eubmiecrreny on. Bie ry va soecaea nicecisad (emee ; : < 
had been the outbreak of this rebellion, that no sound or even m , a eee oe : . mn : sales > , : , ‘ . ! 
telligence had vet reached the imperial ear a RP OERONS 5 CS SURED Lemar, S she r + her 
The villa into which Commodus was accustomed to retire, entirely Fe Dene ae ee ee See Se BOY CULOLOSRS OS tus - F , selled 
abandon the reims of empire to the most worthless favourites, “i se “3% cis: fs ms @ og ; sti : ‘ : 
was one of those gorgeous monuments of magnificence and luxury acsiegaliar a : erg an aan spunea al ; , 
face. 80 { a to have « » fan tod P . , ‘ 
peculiar to the corrupt unperial era, and which were well calculated : ' : 
to make a weak mind forget its mortality. On entering, the palace = ansectias pny ae oe we ' 
whe re, at this moment ol dange r, he was reposing amid the most gels ; visilagtanes s . = me's ; . 
I a — 
sensual enjoyments, the eye was dazzled with every token of splen- us : ; : 
dour chy the alobe could prod ict A prol ision ot Ba Wionlan Vommner z rates a ee — — Ot Cleanser H ~ . dhe . sty . sie " 
carpets, SiKS from rata and India, amber trom the shores of the SUES Saniny. a " ; “a = _—_— * By Ver | . . ~~ 
Baltick and th Danube, umd precious stones, amony whic love thee eerie ~ | , eg ‘ i : 
Why dost t ene \ . ‘ I ti 
diamond and the pearl shone brillantly conspicuous. Aromaticks, ‘ . ut 
consumed in all the halls and apartments, filled the languid ; with —— ; oon 
incense he Roman god was attended by three hundred beautiful A monet S nome : » the j ° ails ‘ , \\ P 5 
girls, a id is many boys, ol every rank and province Power, tlattery. ace his a . wea ; =e 3 ; ne ta et . ' . 
and a life voluptuous to the wildest caprice of fancy or the grossest samen os ee eee - ilies " We "= . 
dictates of passion, had utterly extinguished in his breast every trace roe es 2 diets ; . . 
of human feeling, except such as were linked with his selfish and ne Gon grew ses ; : . . , 
aensual ple Isure’s No one had access to lus pre sence, tut the < 5 he ' , , “ wig ul 
most servile flatterers and abandoned protligates ; except, indeed and the Pa esa " dicate 
such lovely women as had been found among his sulyeects worthy to . su _ CACeSS GS Ot ! 
be dragged betore the omnipotent val ptuary, where neither law nor y tast made hie 60 . . - : : t 
mercy—the fury of parental, trater al or co ral mddignatio no ’ * dea ss en ‘ = ; ‘ a 
the terr rand de spur of tre nbling beauty and mnocence atl iis ‘ : * i : ' . I 
the slightest barrier agamst his unbridled passion. So drenehed was No, no, Cleande “ e, A I am , 
his soul in blood and erimes, urged on by unlunited power and deemest me ors cities ast uve to _ : u K ! ( 
temptation, and the arts of his flatterers, that he had acquired a dis- 1" “' doth ene redbriens ater ! 
taste for all enjoy nents, except those of the blackest die. and found, ena . : _ _ © of . ttn it 
head at mv tet 


only an the excesses of vice, the stumulus for which the drunkard thes 














to the bow! On the shyhtest suspicion against a senator, not only . ‘ ‘ ‘ . E 
the object himself at once fell a vietum, without tral or warning, a a ants va ll ae n t it Was ¢ ! el e villa, 
but tus most Innocent re lations, and all who might revenge, or even _ saat m9 ‘ — . _ breast t 06 & tne so sli ! ! mh t 
lament his fate, perished with him In the immense populousness — 1 ou, Hereules r re & Poptin Phou wearest a 
of Rome, he regarded a human life as less valuable than that of a ' ae darest not wield, and a hide thou canst not win, In . i ‘ ' \\ nour t . 
beast ; and his attendants were every hour m danger of a death-blow acre chen vrapeseen ats of thy whole bloated empire One he cats 0 i ‘ , mule re ’ 
from his hand, tor the most trivial secn ng onmiussion of duty M hen im i, ane i epeaks tarough my lipe The blood of thous s ¥ i i ‘ 
chafed, it was dangerous to approac h tum, even with the cunningest to heaven, and cries out ‘S salle e, and a Prut ; * 
attempts to sooth» but* with intelligence of an unple asant nature, thou say—yes, I will tell thee truth In thy palace lurk assassins 
his boldest famliar—his highe st otlicer—the dearest olyect of his waiting for thee ; Vhy Poe sphatieant the patience « i ” ’ 
love, durst not venture gods is exhausted—I invoke their curses on thee I predict tor thee M ¢ mistress of Mac it ( und readily lent 
At the moment when Macrinus arrived with news of the sedition, a speedy and a violent death ut ito lostruct Many, tades ‘ lus enemies within 
It happened that the emperour had issued partic ular orders not to be 1. ga cumeter OF tht Pari -_ was hall wit rawn, and ag . the « . epneced at the | spect ol tes downfall Ilay ue 
interrupte d= A Greek girl, of extraordmary beauty, had been allured restrained by his master reve lto Ma a the w © cons} ot Maternus, Macrinus once 
from her remote home, at the mstigation of Cleander, who knew how * Arete,” he said, pale with agitation, which vet her beauty more {the populace, and, wit t difficulty, rarwed the ery of 
to propitiate his master’s favour. A lover of the maiden, fallen under 4" led; “Arete, I love thee Phou hast mistaken me Div ‘ atucle down with Cleand : After thus skilfully direct ny 
the displeasure of the emperour, had long since perished by the a of my subjects lay not to my charge Thou knowest not the whole current of popular fury ayamest the head of the od 
hands of the executioner; but Arete, ignorant of his death, had been , M@ Gecelts practise don princes. My greatest crime has been alove munister, he sought out Maternus 
won to leave her family, and visit the capital of the world, with a of ple asure Perchance my ministers have borne harder on thy Fore st in the ranks of war and blood, the audacious and aspiring 
youthful brother, and under an escort provided by Cleander, believ- people than T should myself have done But lay not all the evils rebe d on the attack. In a few moments, a large body of t i 
ing that her pe rsonal application could save the object of her affections of a vast empire to me Tell me speeitically what wrong have I Pretonan cavalry issued from the gates, ar wat back the people 
She had, just at this crisis, ascertained her loss, and the horrours of |!" rpetrated toward the city There, however, the f « flames of rebethon had 
her situation ; and, as Cleander entered, the astounded Arete stood “ Thou hast murdered the most brave and noble of youths.” spread far and wide Phe whole yx at were up, and in arms 
before her imperial tyrant, reckless, and abandoned to passionate an- “ No, Arete, thy lover fell without my knowledge. I can prove The sight of bodies of their fellow-citizens pierced by the javelina, 


br 


guish and despair. The Parthian slave, Seti, (himself from a nation | it to thy belief beyond a doubt.” gashed by the long, broad swords of the pursuing squadrons, or 
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by the fugitives, chafed their madness to its utmost 


trampled to deatt 


footguards, stationed within the city walls, embraced 


height. ‘The 

the part of the people ‘The cavalry no sooner entered the streets, 
than t! were atence a ked by the soldiers, and overwhelmed 
by showers of stones and ts from the roofs and windows of the 





houses ihe tumult soon became unive rsal, and se emed te nding 


toward il massacre, when the Pretorians gave way, oppressed 


agen 


ind the multitude, now maddened with success, re- 


by numbers ; 


villa, the 





turned with redoubled fury to the gates of the frequent 


shout of *Cleander! Cleander'” floating distinctly above all the 


discord and thunder of the war 


CHAPTER VI 


“Ta! said a voice to Maternus, as in his eagerness he had pene- 


trated so far into the villa through a huge rent in the walls, as to be 


separate df 


Hy 


om his companions 


turned ar 


id beheld Macrinus 


* Noble Maternus ! cried the last, “* most opportunely thou art 
come. Victory sits on thy helm. Follow me, and with one blow 


thou art emperour 
Brave and fatthful Maermus ! 
for 


“PB ” ened the rebel, “thou shalt not 


otten when Tam mdeed on the throne I follow, for I sus- 


j yes 


ius 


be 
pect thy meaning Commo 


* Even so. Drunk with rage and weak with fear, he has fled in 


lus confusion to an unguarded chamber Come One blow—and 
the purple is thine own.” 
* Lead on!” ered the sinewy and bronzed , with flashing 





! $ Lead on!” 


*] thank ye, 


wary,” 


' 
eyes and a mounting colour vods 


* Silence and caution—we must be murmured Macrinus 


* On,” said the soldier sternly, his broad blade gleammg with the 


impatient gesture of lus arm 


CHAPTER VIET 


| 


Giods '” le 


and 


exclaimed Cleander, as, his blade drawn, his face pale 


bloody, and the sweat bursting from his forehead, he shrank 


shuddering and attnyehted at the sound of his own name thundered 


by the maddened and thirsty thousands, now heaving and rocking 
around the villa with the turbulence of an ocean The ery of 
* Cleander, Cleander,” from a nullion vores, every moment more 


broadly swelled in the breeze 


* Fortune I will ratse thee a temple,” cried he, gnashing his 








teeth, but onee again guide me safe within the city walls 1 will 
ride over theu ursed necks, as over trodden grass Whither 
shall I fly fo the emperour But what af, appalled by these 
shouts, (and avam “ Cleander, Cleander,”’ rose to the sky.) he 
should yield me up to the bloodhounds! No, [will not seek him 
The city cohorts may vet relieve us Jomed the ye ople ’ Slave 
doy—it talsc And Julius Selon and Mareus Perennis, where are 
they led By all the gods! thou lest! And m his tury he 
struck the poor messenger whom he had questioned a blow with his 
sword, that nearly felled him to the floor * The « mperour, too,” 
he continucd , “ where us he 


* May it please you, im the mnermost apartment of the palace.” 
“Wuiht Cireek girl '" 


“At her request she was 


u 


borne to her chamber, and he is alone 
with Seti at the banquet 
! Head of 


out his ears! 


“The banquet Mars! the banquet and the palace 


tumbling 











* He knows not the sedition.” 

* Then, in the name of all the mmmortal gods ' wherefore, thou 
trembling villain, have ye not told him Jove! hark ' how the tu 
mult deepens ' 

* No one has courage to break the awful t rs. This attendants 
hope he will homself hear the thunder loa proach lim wath the 
intelligence were mstant death” 

“Hark! again—again! Immortal Jupiter! what will become of 
us! Lead on, slave, | will to the empereur 

Treading with hasty step the loftv halls inte the intertour and 
centre of the palace, they reached the banquetine chamber ‘The 


emperour was still alone with Seti. No sound of the outward tem 


| penetrated here, 

















pest had and he lay dissolved in luxury and ignorant 
of the war. On the mte rruption he turned languidly, and secime Cle 
ander, but teo indolent to observe his dress and demeanour, he cried 

* tla, my Cleander' What brings thee back’ Ah—the tumu! 
we heard to-day—was it not to-day Av. in truth; and thou hast 
hung out a score of heads to teach these noisy knaves better man 
ners! ‘Thou re pliest not What! vet no answer Hast lost thy 
speech, Cleander By the gods! now I look on thee, thou art an 
il figure for an imperial ta Hlow, sir, are a torn garment and a 
dusty brow, meet for our presence’ And the blood unwashed from 
thy blade, too, Ch 

The indolent monarch, new quite awake, looked sternly on. the 
munioen, Who s wok beneath his ular ce lt Was a proper moment, 
and Seti, whe had reeeived imstructions, made a sv« sien, on 
which Fadilla, the emperour’s sister, and Mareia, the most favoured 


his presence 


of his wives, broke into 

* How 
fate’ And Mareia, too’ 
dishevelled, your lps trembliuo 
of tea Padilla! 


me explanation of this general tight 


now, women! Fadiila, hast thou forgotten thy sister's 


Your garments wild and loose, your hair 
r, vour cheeks pale _ and your eves full 


Sel 


Cleander! what us all this? 


’ 


and 


orth, 
hrin iy 
reed Marcia, * 


and swarming 


all be 


** Most noble master, great Commodus,” 


the 





peo 


ple are in arms, collected, raging, blood-thursty, mad, 


by countless thousands around the palace- shall] 
massacred ! 
C 
thou not at the head of thy guards!” 


gates 


we 


uld, pretty trembler, cease thy fears. Cleander, wherefore art 


“ They who were my guards are cut to pieces,” cried the minister, 
gasping with terrour 

* And the 

* Have joined the people ad 


city cohorts?” 
* And the messengers despatched to the city 7” 


‘So thick are the crowds,” said Seti, returning, “ that no messen- 
ger can make way against them.” 
penetrated through the massy palace- 


It 


‘The emperour turned pale, and started 


A hoarse % dee ) sound he re 
I 


walls, announcing that some of the outposts had been forced 


} 


strengthened and approached 


to his teet 


* Noble 


agony of fear, * have 


lord,” cried Cleander, his face growing ghastly with the 
I not been to thee true and faithful '” 

* Ay, thou hast.” 

“ Have I not loved and honoured thee, served thee, through good 
and evil, ministered to thy pleasure, and soothed thy pain ! 

* T tell thee 

The 


with loud shrieks of women, and a bleeding soldier rushed in, cover- 


! 


yes, good Cleander. Leave my robe 


thunder without now increased perceptibly. It came mingled 


ed with wounds 


* They have broken the gates!” he cried; “they will gain en- 


trance in a moment more, unless something be done to subdue or 
appease them. I fled only to save the emperour.” 
* Have I not been ever faithful '’ demanded Cleander 

At this moment Maerinus, followed by hetors and other officers, 
appeared with Maternus, heavily manacled. He thrust hun down 
upon the tesselated pavement at the emperour’s feet 

* Behold,” eried he, * the leader of the revolt, Maternus, the aspi- 
pirant to thy throne 

‘The group shrank back. ‘The emperour stood aghast Macrinus 
alone was cold and haughty 


* 1 have captured thy toe, oh emperour !” he said, ** but all is not 


done. ‘The populace are mad. They require a sacrifice It alone 
can save thee In ten minutes more, unless thou sate their fury, this 
hall will float in blood.” 


“ What sacrifice '” demanded Commodus 


* The head of Cleander was the reply 
*Cleander ! Cleander! 


He 


he wretch, whom his arts 


And ten thousand voices without echoed 


A ery of terrour t from the lost favourite raised his hands 


ind eves imploringly to the emperour, but t 


had contnbuted to render unfeeling, glared on him a momentary look, 
merciless as the gaze of 


a tiger 


* Seti!” thundered Commodus 
The Parthian approached 
Thy cimeter 


It leaped tort! 
* Hurl the 


glittering in the licht 





slave's head from the baleony to yon ravenous d es 








Seti laid his hand on the hair of the ill-fated vietum 

*Commodus ' Almighty gods ! shricked Cleander *Tlave | 
not been taith : 

An unpatient stamp of the emperour The simewy arm of the 
Parthian swept the air, a whastly head dripped aloft in his grasp Ihe 


t 
quivering and gory trunk tell heavily to the floor, the crumson strean 
A fnghttul peal and 


t 


gushing forth upon the tesse averment 


lated | 


crash from without announced the progress of the attack 


* Swift—to the | 


valcony,”” broke from every lip 


There was a moment's silence, interr ipted by a st dden burst of 


voices more deafening and tremendous than all the previous clamour 








\ nation’s loud, long seream ef joy and triumph, then all again was 
still The thunder at the gates subsided The clashing of the the 
sands was heard no more. Seti ret ned, his reeking cnneter lowere 
before the roval circle, knelt and sand, 

* Peace and happiness to the master of mankind. The sacrifice 
is received, the people disperse 

*Tereules! [ thank thee! exclaimed the emperour Plar 
treble guards around the palace—despatch messengers to the city 
bid Claudius Pompeimnus take direction of the publick affairs. Away 
with this tilthy thing, (he touched, with a contemptuous mot: 
foot, the stiflenn elick of Cleander Lactors,” point 
tornus to the court-va s id to lus subjects, the people . 
ody to the Tiber Now b r betore me Arete, and on with t 
banquet 





SELECTIONS FROM WORKS IN TILE PRESS, 


MY UNCLE’S REMINISCENCES, 














“T would | had loved you’ but that's too late Love Lot 

I nave told ve (said mv uncle.) that mv father died while | was 
an intant, leavir s atlairs im suc ct si touat omy s 
thought it prudent to put the ¢ e to nurse tll L became of age 
My mothe who was tond of society, {wh s called | 
and whi possessed an ample tort did not remam long a 
Iwo years after the death of mv father she rred Colonel A 
burnham, and aecompamed him to yo s re " t the yuarterce 
at Plynw Lp to thes penod s d ever behaved with the 1 
most kKikiness to me and my bro > nor can | now « t ‘ 
with want of kindness Neve ess, | CVE it e care of two 
yout « dren occu} ed more 0 ( ww Liidhh Was recaoie to 
father-in-law ind at le 1, be the oldest and stoutest, was 
placed under the charge ot an Vv woman, Who was appomted my 
nurse, and | was only permitted to see my mother occasionally 

Whatever motive had dictated this a t to 
complam, lor there never UVeG a more rst 
trown She was the widow of a corp ers 
whom she had accompanied over If the etamed 
all the primitive simpheity of an Enghsh rustick. Ob that I co 
recollect half the tales she was wont to tell of ghosts and b 
ehaists, or half the anecdotes she ce wed to recount, of the mov 
ing ace dents by tield and theod which she had witne ssed in Various 


j 


J America. But, alas! it ts m vain that I tax my 


memory as | sit musing ef a winter's evening, or Le watchful ef a ! 


parts of Europe anc 


tormy night, to recall some of the stones that used to sooth my 
mind at sumnilar seasons of my c} I beh 
dimly shadowed 


8 





1 days old nothing but a 


contused picture On which are Out ghosts, giants, 
dwarfs, and faines, intermingled 


with savage Indians, and sull more 





savage nehmen and Spamards ; for my nurse was so true an Eng- 


lishwoman, that she always spoke of foreigners as mere incarnations 
of the ce vil—appropriate demons to figure in her terri le accounts 
| of st It is in vain that I at- 


cular object ; 


ywrecks, battles, sieges, and surprises 





tempt to trace the outline of any part all are so dis- 





jomted and jumbled together, that all my etlorts end im unvarying 


disappointment 


I 
I could not live with my worthy nurse for ever. I had scarcely 
become a boy when I was taken trom under her charge, and sent to 


be educated at the house of a clergyman who received a limited 
number of pupils, ‘To me she had been more than a mother, and I 





and, even in my infant ve , | promised myself 
] 


i, URE my father-in-law—1n mv ima- 


love d her asa son; 





that whenever I became 


| 
| 
| | 
| a colon 


gination, of course, the greatest man mn the world—she should live in 








}} 4 fine house and be a lady; and although, as my mind enlarged, I 
|} laid aside this childish plan, | yet resolved that her later years should 
}| be puss d m freedom trom those innumerable miseries which poverty 
entails on old age But | was never able to put my project into ex- 
ecution. When I returned from school, my nurse had left the town 
n which I had been brought up, and ne one could tell whither she 
vas gone; and, although I once saw her afterwar Was under 
circumstances that preve ted me trom spe to her My mother 





nly taken ol at York, and the colonel wrote to tell me that 
was doubttul l in 


which Was on the pomt of setting out, and on tt! 





Was sud 





her recovery stantly threw myself mto the mail, 


¢ following mo nung, 








passing through Peterborough, upward of a hundred miles trom the 
town in which my good nurse had watched my youth, | perceived 
her walking among several other persons by the wayside 1 called 



























out instantly, * Nurse Brown!” and she turned and looked at me ; but 
hiteen years had wrought a strange alteration m my teatures, and 
she regarded me with the cold inquiring glance of a stranger; while 
| could recognise im her face every well-known lineament, scarcely 
iltered by the hand of time I saw her but for an insta lor the 
mai hurried me past her with the ray idity of a vision, and we were 
far beyond her ere | could draw a guinea trom my purse to throw her 
is a remembrance ; nay, so quickly did we shoot by, that | doubt 
her she heard my name, which | vociferated to her as loudly as 
ld shout: | have ever since lamented 1 did ight; but 
ttered myself with the belief that I had found out the place ot 
her residence, and that I should be able to see her at leisure 
when | returned But when | did return, | was disappointed I 
made every v for her in vam. | even advertised a reward to 
mv one who would ive me anv information of her, without 
success All | could learn was, that a woman answer her des- 
on had slept the ht preceding the morning on w i I saw 
‘ 1 ttle n the wh, from which she had departed im the 
course of e dav; tw ence she came, or where she went, no 
one could tell; and | have always regretted having missed the only 
oppo v | was eve forded of rewarding her unremitting kind- 
hess to mv infaney 
L believe sever the wont « your autohio raj ca eroes to do 
suffer great feats Pavan schoo for my part | ot sav I 
followed this goodly custom ster neither show e signal 
irks of = vo is is us y done the case ott « literati, 
orddt tre ne With unheard-of ¢ \ s penerally ippens to 
ose Who are destined to roam t uh e worid search of ad- 
ve res ] headed no faction among the pupils , I] erected and de- 
fended no fortiticat show ) fact, dil Ido anything to 
stu 1 me trom the res ft my tellow-students, anvinere than 
ey did ght to distinguts emselves trom It was evident I 
Was ti born to be a hero, t rene respect, | rese ed the 
post extraordinary lan of ode! ts Lake t eat Na olconh, 
| d vy Jac etta i | never enoved the satist ction ot 
wil hand ti th he 0 ‘ va broken head on her ac- 
7) tin the wav of dus 
\mong « ers, or rather Our mistress’s visitors, there was 
i ladv who eneraly came ‘ panied V her ¢ ‘ pretty 
t Who ! ive CO ead some nine Ww crs d I had 
» SOONET « ta glimpse of he the passage, t I te ‘ 
SS ‘ I would ve en worlds to have bee nan and 
0 ve eon « to speak t ’ I took espe ‘ ( is it 
Vas > KOE out of ( Nay ! 1 te oO essed | silt 
er s fe, Whenever she came too house, t 
t ‘ ! i i ‘ face | sy b ( “ ‘ so 
ae ‘ ‘a ore “ Sa the tloht of \ on, I 
‘ ee Neve eless, | used ‘ | 
i 1 to «¢ kK tea \ v ister’s wite, to contrive 
eep at he s shu om e room to another: but 
1 ve essatt series she was destined t on me 
One day I heard, by so ‘ nt she was expected, and, 
is us 3s neu ’ pussacve, to whi I « Cusiy gain 
ss e school-re It rt bee e¢ long be« ‘ 
‘ ‘ ‘ othe scorn sta lLasa ter of 
‘ was pre} y tot when | ad voice ot Vv master 
‘ a t Had | possessed but the sense of a or a tlea, I 
shouk ve laces ne boldly tor | mu have ‘ ! misand 
ov ‘ ‘ ! ( ss t mad on pro would 
\ ve aske one t a feeling of conscious ‘ cr 
mitts SS, at ve eot \ thes i I darted 
) oset, the do ot whe CKUV st Oj crouched 
dow noug a ‘ ot pick rs and cooseln ot Alas! 
uv retreat, altho etlected with sufficient celerity to conceal me 
from the eves of my tutor, was atte { with a degree « se that 
( ot escape st s ‘ suspecting it son ‘ a i- 
“et sel! for ev | s ned ‘ ‘ ed 
st s Miss G. and her er reac ( es \\ t 
Ww us ¢ 1 do stice to vy te s, as | s “ul tre Ww 1 
t { sham the « ches « nv detector © pre- 
sence ot Uss d listened to his demands to ) i 
rt V reasons tk vue ‘ e | heare © ele \¢ - 
ly ‘ ibiv - ante a to ste ms ves a ough 
e closet cont ed me t empty sa e' ESCAPE 
joweve atte inh tiv stie = ss deserved, tf Vv taste con 
ed self with ot is sla ‘ vy cheeh, and the 
natter was forgotten; b it totally eradicated mv ssion, and 
V Vears elapsed elore | could t to tlunk ol t invcent 
- V disyTact 
Poor Miss G \bout emht vears afterward, I met her at 
oust a tmnend, in the town in which I had been educates She 
id grown a tine and beautiful creature, and was lett an orphan 


was a delicate expression of melancholy in ber features, 
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ny which, added to her deep mourning-dress, and the circumstances im | strong emotion —* thank you, my dear fellow. I declare, you area |} “I do not, however, pass your msult alt wether w t notice 
a which she was placed, rendered her extremely fascinating. I could | brave man and a true frend.” impertinent rasea ’ 
t not help applauding myself for having possessed discernment enough “You have not called me, I trust, to the B. Hotel, * room number ve room, sir! or | wall « the w ’ 
re in my bovhood to admire such an amiable being, and I entered mto | thirty-nine, up-stairs,’ merely to tell me that '” said Leshe, smiling “I significant scoundrel a cow 
ge conversation with her, and recalled my adventure to her memory, * No, my dear boy ; that puppy—that coward hat msolent on't leave t room s very " sir shouted 
ns for she allowed she recollected it. Heaven knows whether I might | impudent—impertinent—" k w rage. a . = ® 
ts not again have elected her for my sovereign-mistress, had not a lady Tears of rage spoke what simple adjectives could not express tek flourishes, m an a e some us wk a sometimes 
b- present drawn me to another part of the room, and hinted, in a whuis- “ Who?” f defence 
s- per, that Miss G. had formed an attachment to a person her guar- * Why, that infernal French count.” “And | sha fet wy vo continned ¢ , " the 
ig dian had deemed unworthy of her, and that all her melancholy arose “What, Clairmont '” nost perfect composure, ** the stes which vour urity cle 
from having been obliged to break off the connexion. This infor- * You know the scoundrel makes love to all the women in tow: serves He raise s\ and followed the retrea . 
ly mation was communicated in that tone of pity which ladies know | without reference to age, size, or situation. For the last week he |) the farthest corner ® room 
to so well how to adopt, when they wish to render a mval contempti- | has taken my sister— Ask my ‘ stantly, » I flows ead 
d ble, or to destroy the favourable unpression she may have made up- “Well.” ‘ls ! sk ¥ . sled M a tone 
I on the mind of a perfect stranger I had not then reached the * She os already crazy about him, and puts on airs as if she were wtween the threat of a \ cw faw , ; ry 
if age when all the virtues are sophisticated by selfishness, untortu- | a countess. We did think he was gomg to marry her quite, but If y tonne e, sr, | vet na { entlema 
a- nately too often the case in our maturer vears ; and, in the enthusi- (by heavens! 1f J had him here—") all ask nobody's ‘ | d. « lave ‘ , t 
astick generosity of youth, I could have felt a degree of ple asure in * Well, well, my good fellow, go on.” strike es strike Leshe. t of 1 ‘ 
sacrificing my own feelings to those of a beloved object, intinitely “This night his lordship (I'// hom !) has paid such markec waite vatter ere wate wateh Leshe. for heaven's 
more sublime than could be enjoyed trom mere personal gratitica- | attention to Flora Temple, that, I was compelled to re sake \ ire a cursed s el. s 
tion Had I, ti acted as my inclination dictated, I should | sent it.” He raised his chin a little in the air, and ve s i M es orferes . ‘ ca \ eed 
have endeavoured to assist this connexion, Which a guardian, whom, | voice, added, “ Besides other very particular reasons concer A yg s des 1 rais oe Mr. Les will share vour 
n of course, I considered as a callous tyrant, had broken asunder; but, Flora herself.” ate 
1c I thank heaven, a degree of delicacy, or some remains of my juve * Other reasons ' why, what is Miss Temple to vo ‘Count Clairmont,” said Leshe, whe 1 already walked to his 
oT nile sheepishness, prevented me from interfering, and, consequently, “ That,” very emphatick, * you will know presently.” side, and a vowe so deep tha ‘ 1 remained 
r I have not to lament being concerned m the future mistortunes of * And how did you resent nt " t ss to hear s words ( ( ven re 
my earliest favourite Some time after this mterview, I heard she “In the first 1 .” said Morton, * I gave him a look—vou should tl may t terfere the els « er. I 
had eloped from her guardian, and had marned at Gretna Green the > seen me—such alook' Even that alone, if he has the s kward y ow Your : 
y, person whose addresses he had torndden This ste p had irritated d . he must notice Besides ‘ ‘ vren ‘ ve \ end 
ie her late protector, who, forgetting lus duty, and the tren ish p it * But he » soul of a hare He is a verv brave T i* . m . 
d had existed between himselt and the father of his ward, had given He 1s a hon He ts a perfect devil,” sand Norman M Lesh F ‘ \ ' . ccate 
d up her property into the hands of her hy sband, without sec my I ‘tion, notwithstanding.” ened Morten ‘ v below t Dhus | bey ‘ 
it portion of it to her—as a punishment, he declared, tor he ving * Satisfaction!” echoed Leshe; “1 do not know what vou ca yw ) cl ‘ rw 
d dience and ingratitude—and most bitterly was poot Fama pulished. — satisfaction, but are you aware that he is a dead sho swered 1 different way } nay t , ° a2 to 
e The husband she had chosen prove do a sordid villain, who, after ** You don’t say so’ said Morton, turn gy slightly pale, and his ‘ nly 1 protecto \ ‘ ‘ MVM " raised 
\V wasting her little fortune, disappeared, and lett her to starve; and | boisterous fury undergoing a sensible absteme ‘ 
it she red beyond endurance by the ction of her own weak- “He can snuff a candle ten times m succession,” said Norma | ( ' erie Lew \ ) hear 
e ness, and of the brut the wretch she had loved and trusted, «dryly ‘ | youras 
r threw herself into the at Chelsea, and was drowne I saw * You don’t say so '” A blow « — . . ions : - 
nt her several times before this fatal c itastroplie, but | knew not the “He can shoot a bullet out of one pistol mto the muzzie o arbole iV ‘ 
is circumstances that led to it until after it had occurred ; for | per another.” \ ec.” ore ‘ . " e white as death, vet 
it ceived that she wished to avoid me, and whenever we met we passed “Good heavens! Now, Leslie, you are king; vou are cong va \ : " with the 
ft each other with a very distant acknowledgment of recognition. Sull, | declare ednes a Serpe , Nor 
I have often thought it most singular, that | met her not half an * Not joking in the least,” replied Norman ; “did vou never hea eshe, ¥ have disyrace ‘ Iw we y heart's 
I hour before she terminated her hapless career Slu stopped for a ot the French general whom he killed one morn ’ klaus i 
o single instant, and looked steadily, but not wildly, at me, and seemed — tor looking under the veil of a Veronese lady he was in love with As vou please. sir replied Nor ate . now 
it inclined to speak. Alas! I knew not the nusery that encompassed * Never, as I am alive, | do declare.” a i dual ge Tage ny ee . at Pepe es Wa 
.- her, although | guessed from her looks that she was not happy ; but * But vou are not alive you are a dead mar you m tas we ware a tox 
¥ she passed on, and I never beheld her avai eap into the crater of a volcano as go a step farther his Phe dis ad . annend » ——" the eth Enel 
e A few days afterward I saw in a newspaper the description of a ness. Then there's the duel at the South ve you forgotten t . 3 - = . , anite of 
O female who had been taken out of the rive My heart smote me as *He shot his man there, too, didn’t he elf. « | 18 
v I read it: that 1 able alarm at anticipated terrour, which 1s * Directly through the he saul Norma I trus eave . 1] . . 
- termed a presentiment of evil, stole over my mund, and | ed to Morton, vou have not done any g worse than look at | “ P . . 
the tavern at which the corpse was deposited tor recognition * Yes, but T have, though,” answered Morton, now actually t R . / . . g 
Oo I was shown into a room, the f ture and appearance of which ened at ¢ recollection ¢ s ow gudacity | shed lis ama ( Here ts ‘ | / ’ 
[ were strangely at variance with the usual solemnity of a chamber of | ium par as T came o e presence of Flor i ' ‘ couy ! 
il death: the windows were wide open, and t f ire of the sun Lin sa erwith y said N , , 
l, poured im, unshaded by « ior shelter of any kind Lables ve We now, | de ve that is exces v disavreealle 
0 stained with the marks of liquor, and the ashes of tobacco, were “You will receive a challenge be c mo 
- placed im disorder in various directions, around whieh were chairs ‘And here nt comes,” ered the astounded y rman, aga ORIGINAL PORTRY, 
. and benehes \t one end was an elevated seat, shown the turnit pale sa servant ¢ ered, anc ‘ nna ’ 
v apartment Was usually destined tor the assembly of some « oO * Take it. Leshe 
nh other jovial party; and in this room, resting on two clumsy benches “What!” exclaimed Leslie he is elegant m | t THE MATDEN'S BUREAT. 
I Was placed a coarse cothi, or parish shell, containing the remains rose paper cameo sea M ‘ K Ma bl ‘ 
ve of the once lovely and tase iting Miss Gi wimber t v ‘ Why, this is a te i ‘ ti « _ 
ls Hler « eks were pinched and shrunken, more, [I fear, by want credit mv o eves Ts ) ot | 
t than by the agony of a violent death; vet | mstantly reco seul, “Tt is no challenge,” said the reheve © thilas The ! 
, in her clear, placid brow ( mg, silken lashes, and t ine ening " (iive it ‘ A 4 ‘ ‘ ‘ | « | | ‘ ‘ 
hair that vet floated, little altered by the wate n careless s 4 ' at it | ‘ 8 R | I 
J over her shoulders, t \ ke face it had smiled ‘ I ‘ ' | len t . 
“ my bovhood. [could have wept when I reflected that, had [ buts “ Why, certainly, Mr Na Leshe, is there anvthing so ae 
1 when | met her last, o ong though sli acqualt em extrao V it \\ know Hev,m \ : ; or 
i have tempted her to disclose her sorrows, and she mig ve te jum, and ¥ shia t I © is more sw . | 
I saved; and i blamed myselt, tha d no essed dreamed of your y \ 4 : 
t as | knew no r ot circumstances, | « cd not of cours * Phere ts ‘ . \ a4 s t \ 
‘ tionally accuse self of hav acted w vatit of fe \\V 1h ‘ ed Moerta e ins : 
I stood m sting it coule ve driven a be <0 ind Is ) ‘ \ ‘ M \ rhe 
t 0 o ir esiowimng . o s S€VES OV the \\ t. | Ik ‘ | 
| a A 0 I 1 rat y “t ome th ’ “ . ! t \ s ‘ ‘ 
: the oj vindow I « people ng at sk . L« © ane cred M | i mt 
; stroke Was i t with she ol ia er or Ox wahlons « ath v heavens \ y s ! 
} enco ome Ne tn e did pursuits o artist = \ ie sive t ‘ a, st () ‘ 
of mank 1 ‘ 0 ss, ¢ so co ! ( \ anit s torete s ‘ a t i 
ings It seer s ) e chan o Sas po =W M ‘ : vy good fe ‘ asked N I 
bey the mi ol ve s ’ dil - 1 to ‘ pity s¢ ! ‘ tiie ites \\V 
roo dl i ea " ‘ \ it dee eye io wer s 1 ‘ er chance ot svimp \ | 
soleim vw " \ ms 8 ¥ to the dead Leslee said M " | re y aw we rr er ~~ ‘ 
\\V e | was st ‘ i ’ ‘ Sho alse reco st low is disap ‘ ‘ i s ¢ , a eor tw il ‘ ‘ \ y i 
the deceas s ‘ d Eun I canno er co sof ¢ ‘ Leslie v dear fe s, it os 
br vselt to pro stand) was imide it is i short $ A mere Me ‘ ‘ \ 
; so we . ) s s ‘ ‘ s, d ippw la ly comes ‘ ‘ hus tee l \ ) 
ye = ss : pee Le =i . Fre \ 
liv t 410 Was Is shi ( Do swear s \ t . sal 
h stily away d evil Wis Hallo o the « cried Mortor I 
hit l The d d bre co ty service, Mr. Predernck M * 
Alas I ) 0 ! ‘ ( © | tor said (© larron » had ente 1 erceived ! ws I! 
t ind + sts t ! s A i t ow Ss arms folded, a cool snecr o Ss lip, and s eyes sit y tine 1) . . “7" 
4 st t ‘ 1 4 t ‘ pon Ma r i a ‘ 
We s demand Morton, st rung up, and assuming a s a i lial ; 
FARTHER EXTRACTs FROM MR. FAVS NOVEL. tering air and attitude, y What authority, sir, do ¥ ; ey H . o ‘ do com 
Les| ‘ iw ‘ stead OV Chie Messrs Har eron Mo ia4V CX of his ead to Norma ~asileca rupor s attestation t s ‘ I tt cst ’ ory into « we sabes 
ny A ee een gical t alittle to s prise himeell B art A rude stone o's vig 
A lud " i‘ — on B SRECESNER GIFER SO, Bro “Iw eave the room, Master Morton,” rephed the count, coldly “ » * he oa rhe . Z 
. - card the close but a ecded, where emo it ow one 
* whit I] have aceumpiished the purpose wil 1 broucht e mto 
i 2 i iw s s vd bodies hath he « r At the same noment he discovered a riding-whip, which he eid Br are } vad unt ‘ y ft “ } 
t l N his hand ‘You owe your lite to Miss ‘Temy — \ ther'd where no eve | seen them spring 
Wi Leshe re we e B. Hotel, which was about one m * Leave the room, sit And dew-drops bring, in their pate « vii . 
ute’s walk mn Mrs. ‘I’ e's, he was ushered by au an in waiting *She observed your rudeness to me as vou came out, and land sme And st vt on her orave 1 m ‘ , 
to er t y e. » stairs.” where he found Morton, with under an obligation not to pursue it, as I should deem myself bound Touch'd some gentle hand the requic 
his Is st mite lies taluons pocket, pacing, with long stndes, to do were you a gentlemen.’ Phen leave r to her lonely place of rest 
to an ’ yss tle vor, Hall beside ti nseilf Will passion * Leave the room, J tell you!" roare d Morton, stamping his loot Till told by angel voices to forsake 
ae | k vou, thank vou, Leslie,” he cned, Uresping his hand with furiously dust the darksome couch no lovelier form has prest 
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ORIGINAL LETTERS FROM SCOTLAND. 


PENCILLINGS BY THE WAY: 


Pirst Empressions of Foreign Scenes, Customs and FManneys. | 


SCOTLAND 


Highland hut, its furniture, and inmates Highland amusement and 
dinner ‘Rob Roy and scenery of the * Lady of the Lake.’ 

Tne cottage-inn at the head of Loch Katrine, was tenanted by a 

woman who might have been a horseguardsman in petticoats, and 


who kept her smules for other cattle than the Sassenach We 





bought her whiskey and milk, praised her butter, and were civil to 
the little Highlandman at her breast; but neither mother nor child 
were to be mollitied. The rocks were bare around, we were too 
tired for a pull in the boat, and three mortal hours lav between us 
and the nearest event in our history I first penetrated, in the ab 
sence of our Heeate, to the immer room of the slieling. On the wall 


hung a broadsword, two guns, a trophy or two of deer’s horns, and a 
Sunday suit of plaid, phi theg and short red coat, surmounted by a 
gallant bonnet and feather. Four eribs, like the births in a slup, 


oceupit d the farther side of the chamber, each large enough to con- 


tain two persons, a Slow white table stood between the windows ; 8 


alas 
rht that, “* though tall of my 


s, with an eagle's feather stuck in the frame, hung at 


is,” [T could just see my 


SIxXpenny 





such a hi 


nose , at } 


do yast under the ceiling on the left was a broad and capa- 


cious shelf, on which repose d apparently the old clothes of a cen 
tury—a sort of | lace where the gude-wife would have hidden Prince 
Charlie, or might rummage for her grandmother's baby-linen 








The heavy steps of the dame came over the threshold, and T be- 
gan to doubt, from the look in her eves, whether | should get a 
blow of her hairy arm or a‘ persu wer” from the butt of a wun for 


wy intrusion 


“What 


McGregor-to-Baillie-Nicol-Jarvie-sort-of-an-« xpression 


are wantin’ here she speered at me, with a Helen 


ve 


* T was looking for a potato to roast, my good woman.” 


“Is that a’! Ye'll tind it ayont, then!” and, pointing to a bag in 


the corner, she stood while [ subtracted the largest, and then fol 


lowed me to the general kitchen and receiving-room, where [ buried 


my wmprovista dinner in the reniains of the peat fire, and congratu- 
lated myself on my ready apolowy 


What 
had already « 


to d 


o while the ' My English friend 
ai d l had looked 
We had stoned the pony till he had got bevond us on the 
if it!) We had tried 
had tired 
ETCUSSION Caps, and there was nothing for it but to 
Wi 
the hot potato on a shovel, with oat-cake and butter, and, with this 
Hiehland dinner, tl 


An Englishman, with his wife and lady’s-maid, came over the hi 


potato was roasting 


aned tus gun for amusement, on 


morass, 
dame knew 


(small thanks to u the 


make 


all my frend’s } 


to 


a chicken swim ashore from the boat, we wav 


converse a rigueul lay on our backs till the dame brought us 


© last hour came decently to its death 
Ils 
anda lasste who was not very pretty, but who 


with a boat's crew, 


lake and had found the means to cet * Captain Rob” 


We were all embarked, 


lived on the 
and his men pretty well under her thumb 


the lassi n the stern-sheets wath the captain ; and ourselves, 
though we * paid the Scot,’ of no more consideration than our port- 
manteaus. | was amused, for it was the first instance I had seen 


im any country, (my own hot excepts ad.) of thorough emane Ipation 
Luckily the girl 


. and Ingenious 


from the distinction of superiours and inferiours 


was bent on showing the captain to advantave by 


prompting and cater his, she mdueed him to do what probably was 


his custom when he could not better amuse himself pont out the 
localities as the boat sped on, and quote the Lady of the Lake, with 
an accent which made it a prece of good fortune to have * cram 


wem beforehand 
lake 


Scott’ 


med” the | 
"The 


toward the 


shores of the are flat and uninteresting at the head, but, 


ot 


becom 


scent s romance, they rise mto bold precipices, 


The 


rather piled, 


and gradually 
ol 


worthy of their celebrity lrosac} 


s are 


a cluster small, green mountams, strewn, or } 
shrubs and mossy verdure, and from a distance vou would think only 
Mist, could penetrate their labvrinthine re 


Bal 


quidde r, Rob Roy's birth and burtal place, Benledi, and the erag 





a bird, or Ranald of t 
Braes ot 


cesses. Captain Rob showed us svecessively the 


by the well-woven skirts of braideloth, the worthy 
] 


from which hung 





- ; ‘ : 
baillie of Edimboro’; and, beneath a precipice of remarkable wild 


ness, the half-intoxicated steersman raised his arm and began to re 


peat, in the most unmatt rated gutterals i 
* High o'er the south huge Benrenue 
Down fe the lake Ais masses threw, 
Crags, know!s ead mounds wfusedly hurl'’d j 
The tragments in earler wurruli’d' et 


Thave underlined it according to the captain's judicious emphasis, 
and in the last word have endeavoured to spell after his remarkabl 
Prot 


seemed all very fine 


pronunelation ibly to a Frenchman, however, it would have 


—tor ¢ “apt mn Rob (I must do him justice, thouch 
he broke the strap of my portmanteau) was as good-looking a ruttian 
as you would sketch on a summer's tour 

ot the 


am rather an amateur of that element—to look at) les deep down | 


Some loveliest water I have ever seen in my life, (and I 


at the bases of these divine Trosachs. The usual approac hes from 
lake to mountain, (beach or sloping shore,) are here dispensed with ; 
and, straight up from the deep water, mse the 


green 


pre Cipice s 
and bold and ragged rocks, overshadowing the glassy mirror below | 
It 


something—(indeed, on a second thought, exceedingly) like—Lake 


with tints lke a cool corner ina landscape of Ruysdael’'s is 
George ; only that the islands im this extremity of Loch Katrine 
he closer toge ther, and permut the sun no entrance except by a ray 


almost perpendicular A painter will easily understand the etlect 


! = . si - or a " 
of this—the loss of all that makes a surface to the water, and the 


consequent far depth to the eye, as if the boat in which you shot 


over it, brought with it its own water and sent its ripple through the 


transparent air. I write eurrente calamo, and have no time to clear 


ve evident to all lovers of nature 


p my meaning, but it will | 


Captain Rob put up his helm for a little fairy, green island, lying 


like a lapfull of green moss on the water, and, rounding a pomt, we 


ran suddenly into a cove sheltered by a tree, and in a moment the 


rrated on the pebt 


Af 


ended 


hoat 
len 


rth vht of winding ste ps, made roughly of roots and stones, 


from the water's edgt 


1 ' 


* Crent ladies 





lemen and said Ss 


is Ellen's Isle. Th 


tree as the 


the captain, 


with a hiccup, ** thi 





us IS the onarle d oak,” (catching ata branch of 


boat 





swung astern,) * and you'll ple ase to go 


li Ve 





and Vl) te rest in Ellen's bower.” 


up them ste ps. 
"The H Nh 
ascent, arriving 


built by Lord Willoughby 


the 
| 


land lassie sprang on shore, and we followed up the stee 


breathless at last at the door of a fancilul bower, 


d’ Eresby, (the of the Is 





ownelr 1 t 


actly after the deser ption in the Lady of the Lake The chairs 
were made of crooked branches of trees and covered with deer-skins, 
the tables were laden with armour and every variety of weapon, and 
the rough beams of the building were hung with antlers and other 


spoils of the chase 


* Here’s where she lived!” said the captain, with the gravity of 





a cicerone at the Forum, * and noo, if ye'll come out, [ll show you 


“ 
the echo di 

We followed to the highest point of the island, and the Highland- 
man gave a scream that showed considerable practice, but I thought 
he would have burst his throat mm the etlort The awful echo went 


round, ** as mentioned m the bill of performance,”’ every s« parate 


mountain sereamimg back the discord till you would have 


thought 


the 1 rosachs a crew of moc king ints It Was a wonde rful echo. 


but, like most wonders, | could have been content to have had less 
flor my money 

There was a “small silver beach’ on the mainland opposite, and 
above it a high mass of mountain 

« There,” said the captain, * gentlemen and ladies, is where Fitz- 


James b/ow'd his bugle, and waited for the * light shallop’ of Ellen 
Douglas; and here, where you landed and came * up them ste ps, Is 


where she brought him to the bower, and the very tree’s still there, 


tak’ hold of tt.) and . vonder, Is 


where 


(as you set al mec he fi 


the * wall vray’ gie out and | last, and (will vou turn 


int 


round, if you please, them that hikes) vonder’s where Fitz-James 


met Red Murdoch that killed Blanche of Devon, and 


that d 


right across this 





sduimed the regular boat, and | 


a 


water scum young Greme 


p sett nd Ellen many a time 


| 
+ for Douglas; and now if you'd hke to hear the echo 


on that lower ste old harper a 


spose 


watchin 





once mor 
* was the universal ery ; and, 


Te 


* Heaven forbid ! in fear of our ears, 


we put the bower between us and Captain Rob's lu followed 


nys 


the Highland girl back to the boat 

From Ellen's Isle to the head of the small creek, so beautifully 
described m the Lady of the Lake, the scenery has the same air of 
lavish and gracetul vegetation, and the same features of mingled 
boldness and beauty It was a spot altogether that one ts sure to 
hive much un with memory I see it as clearly now as ther 

The whiskey had circulated pretty freely among the crew, and all 
were more or less mtoxicated Captam Rob's tirst feat on his legs 
was to drop my friend's gun-case and break it to preces, for which 


instantly go 





ta cull between the eves from the | 
ul The 


Powe rful tellow, and | anticipate d a row; but the tremendous powe:! 


hie 


would have done the busmess for a softer he Scot was a 











of the blow and the skill with which it was planted, quite subdued 
him He rose from the erass as white as a sheet, but jwietly sho 
dered the portmanteau with which he had fallen, and trudged on 
with sobered steps to the inn 

We took a post-chaise ummediately for Callender, was nm 
till we were tive miles from the foot of the lake th miv 
prehensions Of an apparition of the 'f | nder from the « Kenng 
woods We arnved at Callender at nine, and the next mor va 
sunrise were On our Way to breaktast at St My 

ORIGINAL ESSAYS, 
A CHAPTER ON TOKENS, 
‘Vera a tin @st se t " 

Circumstances have a mighty control over the s0 s 
nether worid They dispense At on crown ot ¢ pure ! 
diamond coronal ot be tv; and no less is the wreck of these s 
a deed of theirdomg. Then usandours. On the 
restless bosom we are | ‘ weir pias in t | 
our destimes are moulded ; ‘ we are h ed 
to the bourne whence not ve = eas Cs 
n tritles—imnpart a moving, sto} we. Many 
a tlower must have bloomed not le s beauty to 
the bouquet on some tair bosom, or the chaplet on some strious 
brow The marble slab lav unnoticed for ages till, smitten bw the 
wand of Chantrey,* it rose into the venerable t re of Wasnineton 


So, too, sentiments which had tlalien on the ear at isand times un- 


heeded, have, when uttered by other lips and in other connexions. 


sweetly touched the heart 


On a little kee psake presente dus by one not to be forgotten, 1s 


tastefully inscribed “in hngua Latina’—true friendship is eter 


Musing the other evening over our cabinet of tokens, trinkets and 


* A Washington, from the chisel of Chantrey, was obtained a few vears 
since by the citizens of Boston 


pet jes of a natural beach, pe rhaps ten feet in | 


~ —=— ————— —— 
| sundry other curiosities, this endeared motto met our eve; and sel- 
dom has the even tenour of our apathy been so pleasantly interrupted, 
That happy exorcism that wins us back to our sympathies—that in- 
definable power of making happy, so often and so swee tly felt in the 


presence of the giver, seems somehow or other to adhere to the gift. 


The sentiment is in itself tender and beautiful—e specially so when 


consecrated by a particular application—touching as the password of 





| sincere aflection—affection, never to be clouded by “love s} ars,” 

never to be abated by that crue! killer of lee ling, CUSTOM—NevVvcr to 
be chilled by the shade of the * wreath matrimonial.” 

That “musick and the memory of past jovs are pleasing and 

|} mournful to the soul,’ has more in it than the smoothness of allit- 

eration. A token of affection, a phrase like our motto, w the 

adoption oi kindred minds has hallowed, touches those secret chords 


Each 


viowing emo- 


ler melody 
The 


whind clou 


and sad 





of the heart attuned to deeper and holier 


rutleless and si 1 of the 


INV peri 
| 


hac de 


past revives 


tions, which we emed sunk for ever | ls of sterner 


and loftier aspirations, dawn on the heart, like morning stars in fresh 
vlory, and with a softness almost as pile asing as all the past has been 
While the stem of the rose is vet in our hands, a momentary illu- 


i beauty st 





sweetness eals over us. In lke man- 


sion of its past 


ner the emblem of friendship gives energy to the thick coming fan- 
cies.”’ Smitten by the divining wand from the flinty rock, the spark- 
ling waters gush; revived by the symbols of affection, the eect 


of our emotons, the prompter of our better feel: 


us, the mspirer of 


our fondest hopes, is once more dimly discernible The smile that 


played on the lip of the giver seems scarce yet past; and the emo- 


tions of some tender moment when words ceased to be insignificant 
guage—all are 


—that something too deep, too holy for 


| 


sad 


lving lat 


ot 


felt 


but solitary sigh 


afresh, softened with a regret that they are 
cone—for ever gone ! 


“Tis midnight! 


cold round 


and regardless of the poetry whispered by the 


orb that le acs on the * sily 


r pomp of heaven,” 


ly 


we ate 


mortified—mortitied that we are unable to umbedy everv throb. every 


emotion in all the hving and glowing lustre of the fount in which thev 


originate Why! oh why! was the eloquence of the soul given 
without an equal gift of speech’ Why was the fountain of feeling 
made to swell and heave without the genius to express the pent emo- 
tious in their minutest shades Why, with the raptures of heaven 
in our hearts, could we not have been gifted with the silvery tongues 
of angels, or the moving dialect of sacred song las! that the 
tleeting emotions should mock our fond grasp—vanish, like the ghost 





vdiee, just as we hac pod they were won to the regions of 
hight Whether we can ex ress them or not 
© There s s that w t vanish 
where aint aioe asa ¢ baniah -* 
ind this is true, moreover, in a far! wher and happe r sense than the 
wthor of Manfred intended 
The Token that suggested our reverie, lies on the table before us 
Wi hope that the amiable giver will (with the wonted smile which 
has so often made us forget our errours.) connive at the liberty we 
have taken in the selection of a motto We would indulge the hope 
of assurance still farther we hope that “vera amiucitia est sempi- 
terna’’ is but one of a numerous siste od ot noble sentuments, nest- 
ling in the s ne generous heart i Single ¢ pirom a fountain of pure 
waters ; a single rose from a garden of flowers: a single gem trom 


ibed of diamond 


BORRODALE 





ORIGINAL TRANSLATIONS, 


GERMAN POETRY. 











Tue fellowing beautif specunen of German poetry was trans- 
lated from the o1 nal, by a young ger in Of taste and talent 
There are perhaps few who possess, in the same degree, the power 
of transterring to another language the whole beauty of the poet's 
ns tions ind vet the ems, Wihilt thus receive al ghter | sh 

) s ae s, are cast aside as soon as finished, and suffered to 
rem obscurity, W ota from the } ck the admura- 
on whieh they m | exed little piece I have endeavoured 
o rescue trom a similar fe V prest n (wit ut his permiss ym) 
o Mirro 

Gio e became ac ted with a very be ind accomplished 
\ riem Who Was In comnpanv witha tl 1 of stroj y players, 
| ‘ ov her to be tar above the station w = t nh on ple he 
endeave ad to ce her tustorv. She was s ysed to be an Ita 

nome lamilyv, ana te ve bee ste ) er frends, ‘ r rht 

o Germany over the Alps. She was ur e to tell Goethe the name 
ft co v. but is supposed the poe ve a descriptior 
of it in the following lines. Her name was * Mign 

«“ Knowest t ‘ WwW e br © citron flowers, 
W here \ s its bowers, 
The my = s t ‘ yw S- 
hi Wes thus 

i) ore ere’ 
My anxious steps, my own belove ‘ 
Knowest t my ‘ F s its « 
Glit s s, its chambers ri ive 
Where s ‘ s ed sense 
An! ONS 1 What tate is tor ee thence ’ 
Knowest thou lis we 

isky! 

Let me with thee, my loved pri 
Knowest thou the s—with dark and cloud-wrapt peak, 
Where throuch the mist the mule s path must seek, 
Ww wre dwe in caves the dragon s cent rood, 
Where craggy rocks dash thundering in the flood 


Knowest thou those hi 
Through mist and snow, 
There lies our way! dear father, let us go!” 








~~ ~- 
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LE IE AN ETAT 
NAPOLEON. 


France is still full of his name his ¢€ x} loits are multiplied by 
les are those which re- 





tractive thea 


ric il spectac 


artists ; the most ¢ 


present his career, and which celebrate the military glory of France 
which has been dormant since his and its catastrophe ; its popular 


poetry relates almost sale ly to him ; and e most glorious of its de- 


corations is that which 





i which, as he was at its head, 
was emphatically termed the * I mm of Honour.” In the tyrannous 
days of the expelled dynasty, his name was but seldom uttered it 
pablick, but it was the more nshrined and cherished 


in the nation’s heart ; and s, and the most spirited 





of its lyrical writers have cons a deathless strain to his 
immortality The finest of these we here present to our re uders in 
an English version, premis that a translation of the same piect 


will be found in a former number of this pe riodical 


TUE RECOLLECTIONS OF THE PEOPLE 


Phe cottage eurt it eve uw Re 
i V vears hones va rs V 
Sha ‘ wily i resound, 
1 s the v sr I 
Po some eray ent dame 
And her botie-pwas nes declare, 
And t ‘ sta 
* Ah, t stous lite { lim 
They say » € is st the same, 
Go t ‘ t i 
My« i,t ’ i this verv region, 
Hh oy'd with a train of kines. 
I we y vit uit |e ’ 
(How many S to me s, 
T) iv ive \ 
He i f the very 
W © seated the k was | 
| set i ass 1 sex ns 
The sila three-coloured ha e wore, 
And the surt« iv 
L trembled at ss ver! 
Cheert he sa ‘iM ear, zood-day '” 
M r, he spoke t vl, VOU Say 
“ Ay, said \ re 
Myself, Lsaw iw = 
To Notre D w le esort 
And every \ est ‘ v 
\ ive s 
How i \ woh sway 
\ similed ull a s ss 
F a son bes 
"A happy day tor vy Was this 
ty er the eyo say 
Wohi is VOU Saw oO e road, 
In No Deine to TY 
\ eurt sure shuowe 
‘ \ « ’ ore » ~ ‘ ~ 
B , : . ' 
(A e he stood 1 tera ingers 
Phe sword im his , 
Onn seems ves \ 
! 
lt Was is sw 
A fi ‘ we ‘ 
Pall 4 iy t ss 
W elams u vat— 
*Ohw taw . s ee 
Oh what aw M r ow’'s that? 
D s sume ¢ 
“My « ire ves s | ere '” 
“J v s “ ¥ 
1 by t ‘ Vv wine and bread ; 
I t ray surt« wus sadlv ; 
Hi edit by s tire His head 
Hi eda s <w slept— 
W t ist is wept 
He waked a 1B od cheer 
l to Paris, | ‘ t 
He we I eey t 
1 « P . sec ' 
| s = w it ‘ 
a steners ¢ryv— 
* Cron ‘ et \ 





ORIGINAL BIOGRAPHY. 








THE BROTHERS ROBESPIERRE. 

It is singular how the same thing may be differently represented 
bv different mdividuals, a re g to their personal interest or leel- 
ings, or according to party or other prejudices , how the person who 
is looked 1 pon as a monster and a prodigy of w ckedness by one 
faction, may be lauded to the skies as a paragon of every earthly ex- 
cellence by another! The following sketch 1s an instance in point 
The tyrant Robespierre, who plunged France im tears of blood while 
she mourned the destructien of some of her bravest, most learne 


and most excellent of every rank ind sex, is here pictured to 








us as an amiable, ku 1eTe Is no 


i-hearted and worthy personage. ‘T 


doubt, that many of his measures were the result of the peculiarity 





of his position, and that he was urged to them by the principle of 


self-preservation. But we fear that, look at them in what light we 


will, and with the most liberal, candid and lement allowance, more 
than enough remains to stamp him as one of the most cold-blooded 
and shocking tvrants that God ever sent im his wrath to p sha 
corrupt and unrepentant nation, or to show how the most amnable ¢ 
dispositions may be perverted by circumstances, when the head at 

heart are not regulated bw the sound principles meuk ed Vv rev 

lation ; for, whatever may be the tact with regard to is mans dis 


position, there is no doubt that he was an athers 


t 


It is also curious to contrast this laudatory test y by one w 
knew him well, with the deep maledictions by whi the tne 
Robe spierre Wi « handed cown to the exe t just tv i 
mode of life, and domestick manners of this too famous sol ‘ 
are thus deserbed by his sister 

He commenced his career at the bar, w the most t 
cipations of future success. Hus first al atte 
attention. I have bee estione espe t ‘ ’ 
Robespierre possessed great talent, and much flue vol 
strenuthened a entorced bv astrict leo . vate? 
but Ido not consider that 1 was on the thes wer ‘ ‘ 
that his reputation was but l t whoch, me vt cls 

nve on, co ted to this = vas his « ‘ . 
Nhe mh TOOK tor he WwW ad vere ‘ is ‘ 

st ones, ( ’ rco iw ce tw te Ss Vou rt ‘ 
nstituted on nnpre r motives sit Wa e sucet 
1 almost ‘ we Was ¢ a The rst t ‘ 
> > wore ) this acco t. co 1 to sn 

1 al he ma ester A pruden is ery ' 

1 yudgment ove s conte s 

He Vavs acted w 1 the Trost dis st ss Wht ! 
vas consulted bv anv of lus « s kelv to o 
i suit, his Olnect Was nottost ‘ " 

© matter co t rather to recone tte i 
yexplam and re wet a ol t It Vs 
look upon himseil by preference the causes of t wor, al 
nstead of clarmung fees from such « nts, he the . ‘ 
strings to supply ther w Is ™~ etimes the tw contend 
ties in the same sult have so ted | oO act theur behall 
such events, Maxim in Robesmerre never hesttated to espouse 
‘ se of him whose pretensions s veal thee ost Tease 

st, although he mm yn ’ t res 5 COs 4 
remuneration the most precal s It \ ‘ ’ - 

t d not make a v ‘ = . . 
everviling was n subservie ote . \ 





"Dy COnEE 
tals Of the mode of lite adopted by 
votr to . rv the | er por 
' ‘ 2 ‘ I “4 it 
six, and read t ‘ Alie . ‘ { for te 
vas alwavs d shed tor ‘ ‘ ‘ ele 
ess and tna ers Hk ( t ! ‘ ‘ 
he most part of milk s, aft “ 
esumed s studies till ( rw ‘ ‘ \ 
= ' t rhe im tod ‘ ‘ ‘ | 
thing but water s t ‘ mired w ‘ Ihe ever evinced 
iny predilection for any particular kind of food when Tha 
isked him what he would preter tor his dinne vavs answered 
that he was quite mditlerent t vt He was fond of fruit 
e only article of indispensable necessity, Was a ¢ ‘ ot \tt 
d ver, he walked for a ’ or paid @ Vis Het ‘ 
ome, gave self up to hus < s clos 
itiieignt rel n vd ™ os eve + ‘ 
or the bosom of his famuly « 
My ts and I fre entiv re ’ ‘ > s « ceo 
m anal 2 0 ! ‘ ‘ 
ve ‘ ‘ | . ‘ 
es ‘ ) t ns . 


- to « s 
oul ‘ How 
ive Vv aunts repeats ’ \ , 
scsses every In ttriteuat it “ © the 
e victim of the 

B it must me t ‘ 
m CIsposition we ‘ ten 
t nent Ww iat oss 0 \ ‘ is 
(in the contrary e was ‘ s ene ' 
und promptitud execut > = i 
it the head of the Fre t 7 ‘? : 
vears prove that fils & Vas ‘ ‘ 
his energy nflexit “A ‘ 
manners, t tali who beheicd I i < ath ( vere ¢ 
tivated and s« ‘ 1 dety v ‘ ‘ r 





Maximilian, to assert the contrary All t 


i unted wi im, and W thet ‘ 

heart unfloids aditis seen s - sw ow 

mit thatil no one has ever hekl the re . ‘ nent iso 
stern a will and such an iron hand, so one was ever so gentle, 
kind and moderate in private life How cant ve explaimed ! be 
cause to the most exquisite sensinlity Was joins i sense ol deep 


and protu ind conviction, and when those convictions spoke to his 


i 


reason, they were at once obeved 


Charlotte Robesmerre proceeds to draw | betwe 


two brothers, w n the same destiny co t tot * seafl 


nv s ce w « Tea perce Ii ‘ att r 
sity for the s ¢ rot w as Max ‘ “ ‘ ! 
ot r \ \ ‘ few ¥ i 
et ‘ ve \ o the tes . 
'a “ ‘ ‘ Aus ¢ ‘ ‘ On i 
a « , j 
' ' . . 
» ‘ \ Max wm and 
1« ‘ ‘ 
A 
st ‘ \ eV 
“ 8 \ ‘ . ‘ ‘ 
ew a s ve { ) 
s | » Ni . ‘ ‘ i ‘ ‘ 


om t ur 

‘ vé vas ‘ od \ i 

t ! s st | \ | have ' 
one ‘ - ‘ ‘ ‘ 


‘ “ ‘it ‘ ’ ‘ 
‘ eat ‘ Il ow 

ss l 4 \ ! ‘ i 
( | ox y 
‘ ’ ve A t ct thee 





ORTGINAL COMMUENTCATIONS, 


LETTER FROM LADY MONTAGE RE, 


‘ ) y « 
| \ » your re » oho 
\ M ‘ ‘ nake ‘ ) 
\ t ‘ t eo 
‘ ’ i vould 
ut 

m ‘I J ry 

‘ { ‘ we ‘ i i / ; . 

- | ! ee 


Alue Mi ‘ ‘ e at Van D en's 


‘ to ‘ ! ‘ ! y at ) 

Arn ‘ " hi ested 

\ ‘ | ol w i MM hey Ww Dela 

vd { them to any fairy tales, 

‘ ‘ ‘ is a ‘ i 

“4 ‘ y fol ered 

skins ‘ “ sen i they afte d 
' ) A ve be e lot tick and valoro 

from the ‘ f Homer and his herve | owe all that is not 

co ) ‘ t eal imag to my il frie = the 


American | ». My daughter, Mrs. Proctor, who has six cl 


dren, is glad to hear of your health and welfare. My second daugh 
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| the y let him out the instrument, they also explain to ham the best 


} To 


his deriving a 
etfect this, the company spares no expense to make itself acquainted 


Mr. Montague unites with me in thanking you very sincerely for 


your kind recollection of us, which we read with great ple asure in | and surest way of handsome revenue from it 


nacre of vour book 


» work itself is verv ingenious, and with the address of such Italian artists of eminence as come to Eng- 


the notes appear every way 


Kleazer Parmly 





ileulated to increase the reputation which Mr land to delight the ears of the ultramontane dil/etante of the banks 





has so justly acquired Mr. Edmonds, by following your able den- || of the Thames, and these it indicates to the ballad-singers, with ad 
tists mode of practice vas made, | am told, already, a very hand- vice to hurry to these spots as soon as possible In accordance with 
some fortune: and. | ean truly say, that we have never seen any | such suggestions, the street-minstrels hasten under the windows of 
practitioner at all to be compare d with Mr. Parmly, both for neat- | the tine-eared Italians; they choose the time when they umagine the 
ness of operation, mechanical skill, and gentleness and delicacy of | prima-donna, tenours and baritones are assembled together, and then 
method in removing or operating upon the teeth; though Mr. Ed seiing their tiddlesticks, they commence operations with more energy 
monds is deservedly adnured for lis dexterity in extracting teeth | than screace, and, by depth of tone, make up for the want of variety 
ey] un or subsequent mconvemence till the air groans with the reve rberation of the native strains 

jfe of Kean” has had a prod wious sale, and found much One ¢ not form an adequate idea of the mise rable torture whi 

e hand of the eriticks. [tis a pity that more was not | such discordant sounds mflict upon the unhappy foreigners. * I 

ve tothe great tragedian’s career on your side of the water fernal musician! will vou, im mercy, desist Minstrel of the fiend 





will vou forbear, and depart But vain are all these adjurations 





the din increases, and terminates not until i piece of com, flung tron 
THE FINE ARTS 
‘ ‘ se , 
the window, mingle 8S Its clear, ringing, silvery sound with the shar} 
ind plereing screams of the British organ-grinder This ste rling 
EXHIBITION AT CLINTON-HALL., sound of silver has a magick charm for John Bull's ear, and wi 


Tue picture most known of that rmmortal artist, Franceseo Cor- | com wand attention when everything else fails! 


infernal musician would most likely be 





























regalo, is the Nativity, called the No/fe. As this very celebrated compo At Milan. or at Rome, the 
sition cannot be expected by any ehance to be brought to the western well eudgelled: but in London the street-paths are free; the road 
world. we ought to be grateful te any one who gives us an opportuity || does not belong to the king, butis for the people , and the only means 
of seemg a good copy ind s ban opportunity is now ollered at of obtaimmg immunity for the ears and nerves ts by paying It is 
I! t} thon sader ot Desion at linton-hal her the tribute which foreign musick must pay to native munstrelsy 
the gallery of the National Academy ot De vat (linton-hall, where uv ! 
what mav be termed a fae-simile of the Notte, is exhibited under the sort of custom-house duty, which the latter luposes upon, and ex 
direction of a German ventleman, of ste and knowledee mm the arts, acts trom, the professors of the tormer 
to whom this and other estim pamtings have been consigned by 
the owners and artists of Dresden LITERARY REVIEW OF TILE WEER. 
W hen the great Enelish panaiter teynolds, compoved his splendid —_ 
picture of the Nativity, for Oxtord, he borrowed the sublime concep CURRENT LITERATURE. 
on of ¢ rerio, WA s mmmortalized the Notte, and illuminated ‘ 
sa ebanbrinnanin van of Medicine, by John Mason Good, M. D., F. R. S., Mem. A 
his preture froma the nlant Saviour Iie the painting to which we Phat. Soc., and I L. S. of Philadelphia. Improved from the aut 
would willingly attract the attention of the publiek, the rays of light manuscripts, and by reference to the latest advances in’ Phys " 
at and Practwe by Samuel Cooper, Professor of Nurgery a 
| ~~ on t and that ‘ n the most lovel 1 y, and 7 
all emanate from a centre, and it centre is one of = lovely Unversity of I / ete. Nia Lmerwan, from the last English ¢ 
olmects that the eve of man can rest upon proceeding from the wit Notes, by A. S yD e, A. M. M. D.; to which is prefixed, a 
beautiful infant, thev dluminate the countenance of the virgin mother Nhketch of the Lhstory of Med wt 1 us origin fo the comme 
eR fF the weneteondt ly J. Bostnck, M.D. FR. S. In twos 
unrivalled for symmetry and expres from nee ey tlow o what Mosp. 9 » att d Brothers 
| = ] 
yradnally deereast until lost im the deep shades of niwht—eatehn , 
1 ' nis edition of Dr. Good's Study of Med e was called t 
pon the more distant tivures, but leaving the centre a blaze ot br 
} ‘ 1] } ' 
weopublick, as Wellas Dy the | Ofessio w was acces 
hant holt ' 
s ler tothe faculty. Dr. Doa s, inthe f ws t 
‘ I wit Sast la i \ a) ‘ t OlowWwl 
Ihe sublime and eraceful preture of the Apotheosis of the Madonna, ame ‘ ‘ ‘ 0 ‘ 
face. stated his reasons for issun 204 o 
by Raphar vps of the size of the o md will occupy the atten 
\ * The ath Are me t st tf Me s re 
tion of the speectato yu hips much as the e; but to us the the ¢ th F 7 P “ wa ‘ . ‘ 
exquisite sottness and ty incv ott itter picture has a charm, ‘ ea ' ' , ‘ 
which even throws Ra iin k ! “vue a 
Another great picture by Correyaio, may be seen at the s \ ‘ 
hulmtion throw i the modi of \ l er \ ' t 1 one aR a , 
. ' MN 
Madonna or the © ind New ‘Tes ) Then er, holdimer the e** nh 
Infant Saviour up het 3 oned on an ror pedestal, at , it thie \ 
the ba of which os represented three scenes trom the bible my Ha q . 
the centre, the laweiver of the Jews holding the tables reeemved on | the materia me ‘ ‘ ‘ 1 
Mount Sma ‘1 roautiful print is by a veung engraver of Dresden : vet inited 8 o : heats 
ral pub shed by the brother of Mr Arnold, the ventleman est s ‘ “ i 
who passe on t « treasures of art now res | } t sare Dt . ’ I how 
by two of the first artists in Germany . the Mac rot Raphuae . , © re ‘ 
I k i 
Vovel, and « No Reo . 
i t 
i 


MUSICK AND ENGLIsII PI 





ITALIAN 











It is not without mueh tro d inconvemenee, and after under ' ‘ 
" 1) r LW. N York 
gome a world of vatio vl ft mos, that It in artists ca , 
succeed in obtamu it em eration to ‘ tale s lo 
The Enelish spur S USSt 1 var ea oon al s tee ’ s Me 
ing enters mito everytiu Laat Oo them, seers ‘ ve one 7 M 
motive and object, and s devi mav be co d 1 this very . 
short sentence, fo wn mone bo a ’ His s I j l -_ | Sr ‘ \l 
s rk, edieme s s as 
tile mma ition has invented a thousand Our , _ P . 
ook © scr = was sti l ! 
ine | merenous a t eur mtwith ‘ t 
so cunnin id 1 1 8 ey ' i f John Mason G 7 tifie pra. mee 
contrivances, are but novices, Ww put co t on w t r } 
. orals . \ ‘ l xtent 
tnglish rivals A commercial tirm has been esta ed in Londor , a ; 
f s ‘ ‘ ‘ elev 
for s ving to those itimerant rtists, Known as stree “ ors, the } } 
t s ’ essional experience, made 
Instruments necessary to ther vocation: such as vielins, bagpipes, . e af . , | 
‘ obyen ' ‘ ’ ~ si ew 
orvans, traneles, clarionets; wi ‘ i they cannot ex se on } 2 , 
‘ \ ‘ ons s country ’ ' o ( 
F ’ 
the publick streets ther deatenimn md excruce streisy Bs. P . 
| . a ! s 1 to dtoita tes from \ 
! 
th ! ecarect ! ' s it rr i “ t ! r 
| sinliadlling ° re _ gle alicy of , eat ible ex ‘ e of ‘ T oners, Dr Do st 
metropolis that is not infested with some wande minstrelot every | ee 
t sare ¢ value to the ' vne 
deseription, from the more ambitious harpist to «¢ pertorme who 
is? ‘ T ‘ 1¢ . t t mavn st i\ s ! ‘ or 
acvonizes the amllient at with the strams of the melodious tns P P " P f 
ee ct vt a cis ‘ e dis s ‘ es ‘ 
ment called the yews-harp, the bagpiper and organ-vrinder are inees Cen canned be . P P 
i ‘ ‘ss ‘ ‘ t i = te ‘ oft 
ntly torturing the ears ot king's ’ nd the temptation to ar 
Sa vu , es . =e “o " ore Mion tO an nd particularly > the ‘ of medical sev \ n these s 
ractior To tl ome fment must ' ' t 
infraction of the sixth commande ' wv Very vreat to those {tv vears Since that neric ) echaols . own 
whose musical taste at d educat is been trained and fostered im " a) ¢ ¢ } , 
the best German and Ltalan schools. Yet it must be coneeded, that , ? ; 
ive en shod w 1 ¢ ote é l s is f 1 } 
i a sweet voice Is ently heard amu t ! leliscord | ) 
many a swe Ole wi 4 ‘ era or ina ew era im ae in this cour \W\ dn and , 
rot untres lv the pri é surites of th ! s! | t } } 
not untfrequently the prime favourites of the English opera have been ud made rapid advances ¢ te the Atlantick ~~ 
' trl 
aker om the streets to ornament the stave } 14 
taken tr . linwered with cowled id and wooden sho from o earliest 
There is a scale of prices fixed for the letting out and ne . ’ 
l | ‘ liring of story Tr the pres re ample ts tor former orance ve 
these trumer n the same way as there are for mon , , 
these instruments in , ut wee BEY lOnREVS, SQuIT wen made, and the profess now ts second to none t t ‘ 
. hite » and tortoise hie) ' , 
. White mice and tortoises, which the same year " n } ) 
Tels 1 « ce pany supplies o and utility M, ‘ » ive flo shed 1 every part of o 
. . } tle nder tal) } ! 
ertain terms to the poor little wandering Ita an bovs whom tt um- . . 
: it nes on N= country, and many of them ve been marked with s d 
worts every year in droves, for the spectal ediheation of the wo - } : ) 
| ! . . . onder judgment. Fifty vears ago there was scarcely a school of mex ‘ 
ing and gapmyg cockneys, as the eitizens of Lond m, of all ) +} 
g gaping ¢ v OnGon, OF all sorts, ve United States; now but few students are oblived to go out o 


of all classes, sizes and conditions, are denominated 





their own state for instruction in anv branch of the healing art “ 
The daily rent of a violin ts rated at forty cents; this price is, to || present work is well calculated for the student, the practitioner, and the 


be sure, rather dear, but the hirer does not complain ; because, when || ceneral reader. ‘There are those who would debar the general reader 


d 


to the days of mysteri 8, 


1] +r r 
hese are of a narrow-minde 


| cast, and would bring us back, if they could, 


from professional works altogether 


when it was profane for any one to read a work who was not initiated 


into the profession to which it belonged It was then presumption 
to think of opening the leaves of a professional book to draw know- 


led 





ve trom it, unless by permission ne dogmas on new sulects ot 


| examination and the mysteries of all } 


j 
( 


srofessions are ¢€ xplode d. There 


is nothing bevyo the comprehension of an ¢€ nlightened 


mind in the 
truth The 
| 


neasure 


Invest 





gation of great author of this work has made the 





| study of medicine a} rather thanalabour. He brought to his 


work a comprehensive mind, a li store tl 


heoretical and pracucal 


ol 





knowledge, and set down with an honest intention and clear views 


to arranve his matter He uses no more technicalities than were in 
lispensably necessary for a proper vehicle for 


his thoughts, and makes 


no scruples of showing what the science has not reached, as well as 
Nhat it has acco nplis ed 
‘To this work 1s attached “ Bostock’s History of Medicine.” an 


llent historical treatise, a labour of great research and merit. dis- 


al mind gro} 


ulosophiec 





ng its way through the ages of an- 





ity, and oF 


No manecant 


inging down the results of ¢ xperience to modern times 


x truly wise in what ts, without knowing something of 





} What Aas been, in art or the professions The history even ot errours, 
issists in getting at truth ‘I his sket« h will save the studs nt much 
ibour while it leads him to dec p re flections The scholars ot t 
ew world must avail themse Ives of the master productions of the old 


1 +} lle +} 
They tind the address of t! 


ie caliph of the ninth century to the 
ae: My followe r 


, In most respects true 























said he, ** I have pur- 
ised forvou the Grecian manuscripts, ‘vou may now luck the 
olden fruit of the of t rides without fear of the dra- 
on We not only | k the fruit but transplant the tree, and find 
vrow m our soil and ripen in our sky ;” and the product is not 
l less, nor is the flavour deteriorated by be ing acclimated here Dr 
Doane is ve 1 the early green leaf of manhood, but has found time, 
y the strictest economy of it, to perform many valuable labours in 
noments stolen from lus professional duties, or rather by using up all 
s s, called those of relaxation Hie has given to his prote ssion 
slandin’s itomy ;" and ** Mayerier’s Illustrations of Midwifery,” 
Viich has within two vears passed through fo editions He has 
ilsot dthelarge System of Anatomy by Professor Mecke!l 
) Cierman, a lal« s task ; and still more recently the cele- 
ed Dupuytren Lee es ¢ rv, all these before he com- 
enced the editorship (rood’s Study of Medicine,” which has 
w made its ca ce in two large o¢tavo volumes, greatly im- 
oved, w o il notes 
we 1 re much | ver space than we can at present 
i 1 to ce the v us Important additions of Dr Doane 
1] s araw is mater s from the results of the pract ot the 
st « ent preseribers the hea ’ t, scattered the re 
st dis ri t the co \ Ot course D R isis o ns are 
‘ many sec ms of the book: the « ‘ views ot 
© most ¢ t men ot sday, and o ose Who have enlightened 
e mee since, are also here impartially and faithfully recorded 
Bavle Phvs Hiosack, ¢ i Dewees, Barton, Mott, Francis 
Stevens, Pame, Warre lacks Beek, Ware, Cartwright, Rogers, 
Sy i 1) ev, Po Havs, Mite Eberle beau mit, 
Co e, Be ( Ste di vy Others will be fo " 
eT ers of those trom whom lhe s selected ind we ‘ n 
ty ’ o afl it the vy I the o nal work ~ en 
sureatly ¢ i ( s to the services of our A " 
i attains ' — ecard of + 
‘ s Sick s tbe draw = ‘ 
ery ve res ol ‘ so i = 1 
© are fav ‘ si Dr. Do s¢ I 
sO ¢ s seems t e \ een to add erest to s 
vork ‘ some ott t | mea Vest son 
’ ‘ h ‘ ad within t . ‘ 
: I | cks ‘ " 
s s vot Me i ry ol t \Is r 
‘ Nit ‘ ve K that this « 
i] - st ev ‘ etent judge as « 
ey | ‘ eve vite ’ 
\ k We ‘ ) ) will be a 
\ see s ‘ ’ 8 ¢, and a ‘ 
s = is We r 
= . t \ ’ Ss ‘ VW is¢ s ) - 4 
\ ‘ \ s t \ s ~ \ 
4 ‘ i t \ i vy ire 
ey cal Vs W 
t . \ in ¢ 
r s ve es ‘ itloner, Dr | s 
‘M s s l Of a tale o 
4 \ ‘ us 
’ ms Ww 4 io \ 1 
1 l story Dr Paustus’ss r lus so 
’ t ine ‘ mA \ esar s 
st of these w c s notw . . 
\ | it Ss s i ’ ! 
c has so sk In | 
‘ s been be fully dra Marlow, and a i 
beside a Mi stunts ‘sans Mi 
wht I 1B s Deformed Trans s 
ip f no ordinary mag sneering dem M s 
opheres s a prin mai ¢ i t is fl s the we w 
r consideratior It details t ntures of a vo . 
main, bound by an mpious compa \ evil one d ries 
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him through the details of a busy and bustling career m the higher 
walks of life, and, at last, rescues him from the consequences of his 
tiend 


engagement with the A great deal of vigorous thought and 


language is incorporated in this tale, and it is one of the most striking 
productions of the class of works in wiuch thrilling incideut and 


The H: 


a race in the publication of this book—but the Harpers’ is decidedly 


startling effect are auned at rpers, and Carey and Lea ran 








the che apest and best-conditioned 

The * Comprehensive Atlas, geographical, historical and commer- 
cial, by Thomas Bradford,” and published by Freeman Hunt and Co., 
to the information al- 


of this city, is a valuable and useful addition 





ready obtained of the world and rts inhabitants. It contains upward 
of a hundred maps, plans and charts, exquisitely engraven on steel ; 
each of which is accompanied by tinely stereotyped letter-press de- 


7" 
anations, illustrating the cl 





scriptions and tabular « X} ironology, pro- 
ductions, commerce and statisticks of the various kingdoms, states 
, 


and empires whose local features and geographical divisions are given 


il im its scope as it is 


t 
beautiful in its execution, it gives a synoptical view of the compa- 


in the maps This valuable work Is as usefi 


rative magnitude of empires, height of mountains, length of rivers, 


and size of animals; and throws a light upon everything connec ted 


with man and his works, or relating to the scenes m which he moves, 


and the events by which the varwo ntries and 


sco 
The 
lor 


companior ship with the accuracy of the de tails, and the 


generations have 


been distinguished from each other splendour of the work ts 


in admirable 
publishers have succeeded in producing the completest thing of the 


kind, embra ing a greater amount of ‘tical and available know- 





ledge than has ever before been brought together m a senes of vo- 
lumes, at a price altogether unprece dented for its moderation 
Of the complete works of Paulding, announced some time sine 


by the Messrs. Harper, four volumes have now appeared, containing 


the de! ittul senes of tales, essays and sketches, entitled ** Salma- 


h may be considered as the cement of a 


ver Pauld 


both these authors has been so tre jue ntly expressed in these pages, and 


gundi,” and wh commer 


comple te edition of et nv or Irving's works. Our opimon of 


preter 


Vritten notice 


is so well and extensively Known, that we giving, at this thine, 


tid and well 





ot the 


t Monthly Magazine for September 


the following just. ¢ 





compositions 





trom the 


before us, 























ks of Mr. P w ha separately and repeatedly 1 ed 
nh pe deals ive even a the attention of the s 
u spensers ‘ annie 1 Englan What ette 
the st ‘ ‘ y gene ea We « 
i the appe i f is edit Which Is to « ' ‘ 
1 of all the works that . ished writer, with his 
kan Ww er ¢ s s s ee the esteem a 
en, tl James K.P f t 
4 ha “t ‘ 1 £ ‘ . ‘ il 
it f the few ides 
ane t f s t ks | ‘ ‘ 
Ilis . 
bhi 1 . t ‘ ss ‘ ‘ 
the t ‘ I ‘ 
and st ‘  & ‘ 
diction are t nm . 
stores of Am \ 
i t ‘ thre . t 
‘ ar s t Vv. tot ! t 
‘ We r ‘ h 
i ed hin ‘ i ! ‘ ' 
‘ ! ‘ AS 
‘ st ive s. The s ' 
gun tw j ‘ 
times 1 iT ae ilns ! ‘ 
nour tot york The is kh the stvle 
etal ‘ t whole a ‘ x ‘ 
We are face t .w t t 
Irving a r t ‘ s were 
t ‘ s era t . it “ ‘ 
« ' ss sta is 
Mr. Pa enet s ‘ t 
has s fa 
witt ea y. it " s , 
of tan . = i s 
then, in sa . ' - ‘ * t ‘ 
We ss . ‘ ‘ } taken 
his | ‘ wt « ' ul itt | 
The Ha s have publishes edition of * Potter's Fi des 
which is the best English translation of the tenderest, sweetest and 
most | o il of the triad of tr k worthes of At = 
antiquity has spared to us The reverend translator has bee 
ticularly happy some ! Ss ¢ cs nad, take alto ‘ wT 
know of » traduction in any language, in which the sense of t 
original is more faithfully and clegantly rendered Che publishers 
have already prnted a trans m of Alsehvius, by the san ure 
man, and of Sophocles, by | ' they s be f ved y 
the three or tour « edies of Anmsto ane \ iM 2“ 
beautif v ven, pretac rthese latte ‘ 1 the in stele tre es 
in manners, which the la everend ge ‘ un « 
‘ wes of the Quarterly Review 
eve that Mr. Ormsby ‘ enter, or a ter of the 
pentagr kK machine to the copy rot i ngs or ¢ \ sin 
a statuary form, is proceeding to give < wt 1 | es 
this mar by which the ppearto bes esr wn 
copies. | ' ) Vinei's famous cof the Lord’s S °. Da 
vid's N crossing t Alps ‘ t yr « se ot Maze ’ 
and s steed pursued vi ¢ wolves, ive already “ oc i V¢ 
unders vo ivings are to undergo the same Ss 
Am nber ot iat unique and splendid work, l \ 
minal P ) is been d upon o able. contaim ‘ re 
portr sof sie il chans as wwe dis shed themsecives as us 
or cnemies of el ted States ] a fe er num wi 
at lengt » the ture and design o us work, but « ed to 
state it was p shed bv Mr. J. P. ¢ lender. of r é 
John-st eet, Where specimens of the work may be exa ed, and 


subser s received, 
ega little volume, entitled * Beauties of Was on Ir 
is been pu lished by Carey, Lea and Blanchard. of Philade 





povraphical execution of this work corresponds with 


its immutable contents 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS 


Though quite pretty, ** E—a's” 











tion. —** Welsh notes” are ma esthle * Nympathy” wall not 

* The Revenge” is marked for msertion, when we can find room for it 

the author is thanked for his politenc C. L's” suggestions s 
attended to as far as is pract but the ur of ourt r r 


dopt what he reconunends as 


by * H. H. R.,’ 


rangements will not always allow us t 





There's not a mon 





variahle rule 
with a little 
of the Revoluti m,”” by nae Pr l . . 


as rmperte 


* he 


care and attent 





on mught be uf 


fiful 





wish we 























is fied for msertiwn We 
oblige the writer of “ The appeal to the n er’ —tnit the s is t 
which we have always avoided in r columns “\ by ** Job.” as wn 
der consideration We Aave recemed a « ne fron froma far a f 
tourite correspondent, wit f win ‘ ul effusion 1 . 
shail appear immedi ¥, t thoug the note is headed vale, yet we 
take the liberty of publishing it 
* Dear Colonel—on next page y id 
Some verses { tt \ ir wud, 
> tt { 
Please burn the tor I've a sus H 
That 1 wwotical « tion 
pres © amet 
we tua i 
perp t 
al, ( t juite 
i u ss wou write 
\ 
ne 
2 \ veal 
Well ea ‘ 
i . ral} 
i ! t 
1imy tate | trus 
eu In t 
 f , ftv stat 
ea t i 
Piease let v r iny >t e rhivme, 
= 'as t tis Convent 1 tit 


lines are scarcely correct enough for publica- 
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SATURDAY, Of 


POBER 3, 1835 


DB After an absence trom the city of nearly three months, the edito 


turned 


of this yournal has re to his post one erre 


tentionally committed by the gentleman who occupied his st 
© craves the mdulgence ot his trends and readers If the enemies 
of the MIRROR are generous, they will suspend their attacks t they 
are not—why iet them tollow whatever course they may think be 
We shall pursue the even tenour of Our way as usua 
The € fire We are ippy to state that we have ne Vv reco 
vered trom the neon ‘ es and yn eXITIOS On s1lones \ ‘ 
ate tire, whe is evervbody Knows, resulted im the er e des 
truction of our print establish and t ss of our ‘ ‘ 
stores We are getting m better t every dav und we trus 
‘ resent? tite Ss row sore A ‘ ‘ Ml or was ! ‘ 
the disastrous event bv w we were so vreal a lose 
The Annuals for 1836 | Arm {t-books are all b 
the | ick, and should ive “e ‘ sone had « 
vocations permitted I sied st © seas 
‘ ‘ t val of then | ont res, W 
Vv reach us abo « tirst ot N ‘ ‘ 4 ire ‘ 
cou ors In the p K flavour on i; t transce 
beauty, and ! erous iv. cr name mw Legw l 
lo rand Atlantick Souve ! 1 “| ss of Cha s Bo 
of Boston, and « od by S. Ge Cron viluch was tirs 
the kond | shed here, 1s even bette terary conte 
exeelonet ‘ st { preae « 
Phe Git editec Miss | ‘ {by Carey and H 
of Phalack ms the ox ‘ cr, @ . attr \ tex 





the tlowe v hes ne ‘ . me \ able b n i 
ee ve | n 8 | y of es ‘ 
‘ " < ‘ ent tists . 
exces ‘ \ e « 0 t t 
» the ‘ s of s s a ; shers Ss BDOe 
! to i ‘ * ‘ t | 
i ‘ ‘ i } v ‘ t 
to 1 produ aT] Llu hs \ < ‘ ‘ stipe 
to the eat i t \ s 
o the d. were a oN ‘ ) se pla 
cr ’ ot our \ cs of h ox ‘ " | ’ 
COURIC IES t \W ewe co ‘ ‘ or us 
YT iworks ot I ‘ta ‘ we st we | 
ler « irved with i “era v ) \ ‘ 
vorks of this class, even tho " P . , 
) ‘ ! 
o rm ¢ ] ary ol e 4 , 
t iy ' ' ' 
people « . should pay more et ‘ ) 
4 MiIncHLal Chile isi S 
1 
I in ym s1ons ‘ . ‘ 4 ! - 
riodical remarks tha wl States srare t ‘ i 
oecupving the house of his father, and that it seems to bet (0 
‘ y one to 1 residence f , Thus ts « ( 
~ on ‘ very one, ! to tutu « 
'r ‘ ; \\ 
‘ vob ) ‘ ere s \\ \ , 
t s { s s \ 
. may excus ’ ‘ ws 
wv hie S|] vi vy beer ‘ , ‘ | 
‘ ntirv are ouses sO ‘ ‘ s ‘ s 
“ espect to property, as tor es are zed le with mor 
erity t 11 inv other clime 
Hotels.— The plan tor b y another hotel similar to Astor's, on 
the site now occupied by the American, is valing inenuds every day 
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BY J. FRANCIS—THE MUSICK COMPOSED BY J. BLEWITT. 
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Its real-ly ve-ry sin-gu-lar, I can-not out, I've ma-ny beaux, pro-pose; W hat, what are Mis-ter Bai-ly, he here aa -ly To din-ner 
j make it yet none they a-bout: There's comes 
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| Pia to dose; He and sighs, looks ve-ry wise, And y pose, No, no, no, no, no, = pro-pose, he pose, No,no,no.no, no, ‘ 
} smiles | yet, and don't pro- .no, he don't don't pro- no,no,no, no 
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to oo TT eae ane enpeennne” sneer a 
ina — & » w@ i = a... - = z a eee There’s Captain Francis, of the Blues, 
i fai e-res ca ave e “ cE este PO ee. > ime _ Who looks such speechless things— 
} | g* ~~ - Pe eae Sass we a ae ae : ~ 1 black h words and sighs, 
—~@ a s rretty son 
don’t, he don’t, pro pose. F He does not lack e1 tragement— 
don't, he 2 e6°% See e@ Le ——-- e @ He has enough of that, he knows, 
| Tift int a ®e0 oo? {} |) e- ie 1 | I make his tea, he drinks to me, 
ee aA or? asamlak tal |! eS nl ow eo But yet he don't propose. 
NS ; Seen fof @ e0te| eno» %e bene cotele 8 de: ee ee 
a eae il Re Ge ke +e ®! ee — 
e e@ ~ ts ' ————— = annme a_i TT py 3 
1 — —-— } ee | — - . 
@ 7: a “A nes =| A $ 33 We vwory strange 
/ pry strange—bvt so it is— 
ge ~ That I'm obliged to sue: 
"7 thonsch they say ook divine, 
i | eo 7 PP Altl h th I look divi 
a a . 4 iad 3 $ Sree. Vet all my looks won't do. 
x) ‘ 7 ——_@-@ —— My father thinks ‘tis very hard. 
= “te 7 T ie: 1s T = ce 5 J ° e ~ ~~ That out of all my dashing beanx, 
S - C ae ; T = f I be 1 co to dine and drink his wine, 
yer 2 = —_ here is not one w will propose. 
——t- —)— ~ @ - - = : wy 
A) No, no, no, &c. 
Dad 
= , : es 
ORIGINAL AND SELECTED MISCELLANY | TELL HER | LOVE HER YET l MOORE'S NEW MELODIES 
- ——— A correspondent of the Charleston Courter has furnished the follow- i Twelve more of these exquisite strains have been recently pub- 
MY NATIVE LAND ing reply to Miss Pardoe’s exquisite little song, published originally in || lished. We give two of them 
a . 7 as ; ‘ ~ the New-York Mirror, “Tell him I love him yet.” | Calm thy sleep as infant's slumbers— 
I There's Carer ee nena - found, Tell her I love her vet, Tell her no happy smile i Bright as angel thoughts thy dre ow 
And I the bert . \ ht a ee i With an unchanging soul, May now my cheek illume! j May each joy the happiest — ers 
‘ i hintens ol tty : ht ci we Oh! how ean | forget Say, can the dead the while, | Shed o'er thee their mingled be port 
RN CISTRRS CHUNCS EME FORM When memory spurns control. Life’s warm, warm glow resume Or if, where pleasure’s wing hath glided, 


But never to my soul be known, 
Upon a foreign strand, 

The peace, the hope, the pride l own, 
In this my native land. 


Tell her the by-gone time 

Oft seeks my curtained sleep;} 
If dreams of her be crime, 

My guilt is dark and deep! 


Tell her l hope no more, 
But still my faith retain— 
The vow to her | swore 


. Ull never swear again 
Though other fields may be as green, 


And other skies as blue ; 
And other faces fair be seen, 
And hearts be found as true ; 
Oh! be it ruled by mildest rule, 
Or swayed by lawless hand, 
With joy, with pride, whate’er betide, 
I'll love my native land. 


Tell her I'd strive for fame, 
If ‘twere my truth to prove 

And win a noble name, 
Were my reward her love. 


But ah! the laurel now, 
With all its glorious state, 

Would bind an aching brow, 
And mock my cruel fate. 


Tell her, her prayer for me, 
Is lifted not alone 2 

Mine, too, in heaven shall be 
Warm-hearted as her own 


Tell her, when weleome ce ath, 
Shall call me hence to part, 
Her name shall have my breath, 

Her image light my heart. 


SHERIDAN KNOWLES.—Soon after his return to London, Mr. Sheri- 
dan Knowles i rene at Drury-lane, in the character of Master Wal 
ter in the Hunchback. At the conclusion of the play, being loudly 

called for by the audience, he came forward, says an English paper, 
and after thanking them for their kind reception, alluded with a grate- 
ful impressiveness to “ our brothers and sisters on the other side of the 
Atlantick.” The cheering et this was loud and long 








NaTuraL portry.—The Rev. Mr. Keep says in his Narrative, that 
while passing ina steamer, he saw an old lady sitting on a box, watel | 
ing the rest of her baggage at her feet, and singing frequently 


| 
Great box, little box, 
Band-box and bundle— 


MORE TRUE THAN POETICAL.—The clergyman in a certain town, as 
the custom is, having np wpe the bans of matrimony between two 
persons, was followed by the clerk’s reading the hymn beginning with 
these words, * Mistaken souls, who dream of heaven '” 


One, two, three, four. 


Great box, little box, | 
Band-box and bundle— 
One, two, three, four. 
Loves OF THE ANGELS.—A young man named Thomas Gill, the son 
of an inn-keeper at Sarum, England, has just married Miss Angell, the 
| 
| 


THE RULING Passton.—When Rabelais was on his death-bed, a 
consultation of physicians was called. “ Dear gentlemen,” said the 
wit to the doctors, raising his languid head, “ let me die a natural death.” |] sole heiress of the great Angell estates in that county. The property 
of which he will come into immediate possession, amounts to more than 
one million sterling, or five millon dollars! The lady is, moreover, | 


Liquip styLe.—A paper in speaking of a temperance address, says 
it abounded with oceans of sentiment, rivers of love, torrents of feeling, 











young and beautiful. The favoured bndegroom drove a mail-cart unt! | 


and a perfect deluge of sense ! the day of his wedding ! 


There ever must some pang remain, 
Still be thy lot with me divided— 

Thine all the bliss, and mine the pain. 
Day and night my thoughts shall hover 

Round thy steps where’er they stray, 
As, ! ; 


though dark clouds his idol cover, 


Fondly the Persian tracks its ray 


If this be wrong—if heaven, offended, 
In those bright eves its rival se e, 
Then be my vows between ve blended— 


Half breathed to heaven, and half to thee. 


THE LAST DANCE AT MORNING 


Mind not, though daylight et us is breaking, 

Oh, who'd think of sle« ping when morn’'s just but waking ’ 
Sound the mery viol, anc 1 devlie ht or not, 

Be all for one hour in this sweet dance forgot. 

See young Aurora up heaven's steep advancing. 
Though fresh from her pill she too is dancing 
Whule thus all creatio heaven, and sea, 
Are dancing around us, O, why should not we 


ow, ' 


n, earth, 
; 
Who'll say that moments we use thus are wasted ” 
Such sweet drops of time only flow to be tasted 
While hearts thus are beating, and harps full in tune, 


The fault is all morning’s for coming so soon. 
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